The troublefome hRgtigne 

Atkingly Rjchards hands in Palefiine, 

When as the walls of Aeon gaue him way : 

His name Sir Robert Fauconbrtdge of \Jiountbert 
What by fucceflion from his Anceftors, J ° 

And warlike feruice vnder England/ Aimes, 

Hisliuing did amount to at his death 
Two thoufand markes reuenew euery ycare* 

And this (my Lord) I challenge for my right 
As lawfull heire to Robert Fauconbridge. * 

‘Phil. If firft-bonie fonne be heire indubitate 
Bycertaine right of Englands auncientLaw, 

How ftaould my felfe make any other doubt. 

But I am heire to Robert Fauconbrtdge f 
lob. Fond youth,totronbIe thefe our Princely eares 
O r make a quefhon in (o plaine a cafe : 1 

Speakers this man thine elder brother borne ? 

i Ttr*' L Ie t fe 1C 7 0urGrace with patience for to heare 
I not deny but he mine elder is, ■ 

Mine elder brother too : yet in fuch fort. 

As he can make no title to the land. 

lob A doubtfull tale as euer I did heare. 

Thy brother, and thine elder, and no heire • 

Explaine his darke ^Enigma. 

v Jt 1 S ra "‘ ]( Lord) he is my mothersfonne. 

Baft borne, and bafe begot, no Fauconbridoe. 

Indeede the worldreputeshim lawfull heire. 

My father in his life did count him fo 
And heere my mother ftands to prone him fo ; 

But 1 (my Lord) can prooue.and doe auerre 
Both to my mothers flume, and his reproach. 

He is no heire, nor yet legitimate. 

Then (giatious Lord) let Fatterntbridge enioy 
The limng that belongs to Fauconbridge. 

An I let not him pofleffe anothers right. 

l0 nv, tO °v thfs - thel38d thine by A^/WHawe. 

*ri E t t’ y n S ratlous youth, to rip thy mothers flume 
The wombe from whence thoudidft thy being take, * 

. * y ah 



All honeft cares abhorre thy wickednefle, 

But cold I fee doth beate downe Natures law. 

Moth. My gratious Lord , and you thrice reuerend 
That fee the teares diftilling from mine eies, Dame, 

And fealding fighes blowne from a rented heart : 

For honour and regard of womanhood, 

Let me entreate to be commaunded hence. 

Let not thefe eares heere receitie the hiding found 
Of fuch a viper, who with poyfoned words 
Doth maflerate the bowels of my foule, 

/ oh. Lady , (land vp, be patient for a while : 

And fellow,fay.whofe baftard is thy brother ? 

Phil. Not for my felfe, nor for my mother now 5 , 

But for the honour of fo braue a man. 

Whom he accufeth with adulterie : 

Here I befeech your Grace vpon my knees, 

To count him mad, and fo difmifle vs hence, 

Rob. Nor mad,nor maz’d, but well aduifed,! 

Charge thee before this royall prefence here 
To be a baftard to King Richards felfe, 

Sonne to your Grace, and brother to your Maieftie. 

Thus bluntly, and 

Elian. Young-man, thou needft not be aflumed of thy x 
Nor of thy Sire. But forward with thy proofe. (kin, . 

Rob. The proofe (o plaine,the argument foftrong, N 
As that your Highnefle and thefe noble Lords, 

And all faue thofe that haue no eyes to fee) 

Shall fweare him to be baftard to the King. 

Firft.when my Father was Eir,baflad<?ur 
In vnto the Emperour, . 

The King lay often at my Fathers houfe ; 

And all the Realme fufpe&ed what befell •: 

And at my Fathers backe returne agen 
My Mother was deliuered, as tis fed, 

Sixe weekes before the account my Father made. 

But more then this; looke but on Philips face, 

His features, actions, and his lineaments* , 

And) 


